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Summary: As the new chief of Berk, Hiccup was responsible for 
preparing his people for the upcoming winter celebration called the 
Snoggletog. Plus, He'll be organizing this big event too. His aim was 
to make a perfect Snoggletog. The one that every viking will always 
remember. The question is.. will Hiccup succeed? The story takes place 
after How to train your dragon 2 . 


A Snoggletog to Remeber 
**Snoggletog** 

**Author's Note: **Hey guys, it's been awhile now. I'm so sorry for 
not updating in weeks. I've been very busy lately and I'm on a 
vacation. Trust me, you don't want to know. What matters now is I'm 
finally up on writing new stories again. Warning for those who 
haven't watched The Gift of The Nightfury and the movie sequel How to 
Train Your Dragon2 . There are SPOILERS, so I suggest you to watch the 
following films that are mentioned above before reading my 
f anf ict ion . 

* *Disclaimer : **Sadly, I don't own the characters in this fan fiction, 
but if you were to ask me, I would love to. Credits are all for 
DreamWorks Animation Production and for the original author of 
HTTYD. 

Chapter 1 

This is Berk. It snows nine months of the year and hails the other 
three. Its located north across the meridian plane. Now, the snow is 
droning near. And Hiccup was wondering out in the cove with his pet 
dragon Toothless, planning for a perfect Snoggletog this 
year . 

"Hiccua€"chief , " a familiar voice suddenly caught his attention. 
"Astrid, it's nice to see you." he answered. 



"I was looking all over for you," she replied. "Where have you been? 
Everybody in the village was looking for you, " she sighed out as a 
sign of relief while placing her hands on her hips. 

People in the village were all terrified of losing a chief again, to 
prevent it, some happens to knock at Haddock household's door in the 
middle of the night to check if the youngest chief of Berk was on 
trouble and needed help. 

"I was planning for the upcoming Snoggletog, " he placed his pencil 
and notebook on his side and pulled his lovely lover to sit unto his 
lap. "You guys don't need to worry about me, I'm perfectly fine." He 
whispered loud enough for Astrid to hear and cuddle his blonde 
girlfriend . 

"Yeah, you're right," she answered him in sarcasm. "Then if anything 
happens, don't come screaming you're attacked by some sort of 
werewolves or something." She continues while she pushed him and 
stood up, preparing to leave with her Nadder. Before she could leave 
Hiccup grabs her wrist and pulled her, causing her to fall on the 
ground, wet with moist mud. "Haa€"Haddock ! " she screamed angrily 
while getting up. "That's for not having faith on me," he steals 
Astrid' s quotes that surprised her, hard core. "Hah, you should be 
thankful that everyone in the village were worra€""she felt his lips 
on hers. It was so warm. "He tastes like fish," she thought. She 
enjoyed how he moves his tongue inside her mouth resulting her to 
forget getting mad. It took a minute after he breaks the kiss and 
said "And that's for everything else." 

Later that noon. Hiccup and his subjects were on the Great Hall. Sure 
he wasn't nervous for being a bad speaker compared to his beloved 
father. He just get used to it. 

"The Chief should have Astrid second in command in planning 
Snoggletog," suggested from one the crowd. "Yeh' sure? I bet 
Snoutlout would be much better, we don't want the Snoggletog ruined," 
argued from one of the Vikings. The people begun to wild, everyone 
was fighting and smashing and kicking and punching. Upon seeing this. 
Hiccup arouse from his seat. "SILENCE," shouted he. Everybody was 
startled, they stop the violence and listened to their chief. Now all 
their eyes were looking at him, innocently nodding up to picture his 
irritated face clearly. "Shh, be quiet, the chief is getting 
annoyed," hissed Tuffnut while slapping Ruffnut in process. "Let us 
all settle this in peace, " continued Hiccup with a low octave in his 
voice. "I second in demotion" agreed Gobber while raising his 
hand . 

After an hour, the meeting was done. Leaving the Great Hall nothing 
but silence. Hiccup was about to lock the huge door when he suddenly 
heard the gang screaming his name. Everyone in the gang except for 
Astrid . 

"You guys aren't home yet?" Hiccup asked. 

"Hiccup, what has gotten into you? Did you just hit that stupid head 
of yours with some rock or something?" yelled Snoutlout waving his 
hands on the air. 

"This is why I don't want to fall in love with Astrid," confessed 
Tuffnut . 



"Gahahaha, this is why Hiccup should fall for me, " replied Ruffnut 
while nodding her head in union. 

"You guys, stop that. Hiccup was just blinded by love," hissed 
Fishlegs . 

"Well, yeah. That is indeed true, I once loved her the way Hiccup 
do," agreed Snoutlout crossing his arms. "BUT ITS NO REASON FOR HIM 
TO GRANT HER WISHES, especially when she wishes to be assigned for 
the food preparations, " argued Snoutlout with complete horror in 
caved on his face. 

"I really don't get you guys," Hiccup admitted while brushing his 
auburn locks with his fingers. "Come on. Hiccup. You're better than 
that. Don't get yourself clouded by some ... girl ! " demanded Snoutlout 
shaking his cousins arms harshly. "I'm not, Astrid just wanted to 
express herself. That's all, nothing to worry about," Hiccup 
comforted his cousin while patting him on the shoulders. "Yeah, she's 
expressing herself while killing us in process." Tuffnut agreed in 
sarcasm. "Don't be offended. Hiccup but umm. . . Astrid's cooking won't 
do any help for this Snoggletog. Who knows what might happen to the 
people after eating her... you know, her so-called-dish," said 
Fishlegs awkwardly. 

"They were right, " Hiccup whispered while walking home along with 
Toothless on his side. "What do you suggest. Bud?" Toothless tilt his 
head in replay. Inviting his rider to ride on his back. "You're 
right. Bud," Hiccups agreed while riding on Toothless in process. "I 
should have told her the truth, " he added. 

The skies were getting darker, the stars are now revealing from up 
above, the auroras begun glowing and had its perfect view from down 
below and the whole village lighted their respective homes. The wind 
blows a cold breeze causing Hiccup shiver. Just as they arrive at 
Hofferson household they found a beautiful maiden lighting up the 
torches, the fire lights up the whole house. Hiccup faked a cough to 
get her attention. "Oh, Hiccup," she gently glide her hand on her 
bangs. "What made you here?" she added. "Good evening, milady" he 
greeted while pulling her by the hips and kisses her rosy cheeks. 

"I was just wandering if we could get inside," he awkwardly said 
while scratching his nape. Toothless put up an emotion saying "_Oh 
please, he just wanted to spend the night with you." _"Please, by all 
means" she opened the door and went to the kitchen. "Astrid you don't 
need to. Toothless and I just ate supper," he smiled nervously. "I 

see, but don't you want try. It'd be good. This is home baked," she 

demanded, nudging the weird looking pie to Hiccup and Toothless. 
Hiccup sighed as a sign of defeat. "If you insisted, milady." Astrid 
smiled flatly. 

"Babe, you okay?" Hiccup was awakened by a sweet voice he would love 
to hear every day. He gently open his eye and sighted a beautiful 

maiden with golden locks. "I love you, milady." He said smiling while 

cupping her face. When he was about to kiss her, she immediately hit 
his head with a pillow. "He's up" announcing everybody that the chief 
is unharmed. The crowd was relieved. "Uh. My head hurts, what 
happen?" Hiccup asked. "I hit your head with a pillow" answered 
Astrid placing her hands on both sides of her hips. "Wrong, you 
poisoned him" corrected Tuffnut. "That is why Astrid shouldn't be one 



cooking for the Snoggletog, " demanded Snoutlout. "I sadly agree to 
Snoutlout, sorry Astrid. I guess, it's for the better," Gobber told 
the young Hofferson lass. Astrid shook her head, admitting defeat. "I 
guess so, sorry Hiccup" her voice was shaking. She doesn't mean to 
hurt Hiccup. She just tried, knowing that someday she would be a 
wife . 

**Author's Note: How is the story? Having fun? I'm really sorry for 
some grammatical errors. English isn't my mother tongue, but don't 
you worry. I'll try my best to keep you guys entertained. Don't 
hesitate to PM me and give me reviews for any suggestions. Till next 
time ; ) ** 


End 
f ile . 



